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early apples and pears.5 BOSWELL. lWe cannot have non-
pareils.' JOHNSON. 'Sir, you can no more have nonpareils
than you can have grapes.' BOSWELL. 'We have them, Sir;
but they are very bad.' JOHNSON. 'Nay, Sir, never try to
have a thing merely to shew that you cannot have it. From
ground that would let for forty shillings you may have a
large orchard; and you see it costs you only forty shillings.
Nay, you may graze the ground when the trees are grown
up; you cannot while they are young.' BOSWELL. Is not a
good garden a very common thing in England, Sir?5 JOHN-
SON. *Not so common, Sir, as you imagine. In Lincolnshire
there is hardly an orchard; in Staffordshire very little fruit.'
BOSWELL. 'Has Langton no orchard?* JOHNSON. 'No,
Sir.' BOSWELL. 'How so, Sir?' JOHNSON. 'Why, Sir, from
the general negligence of the county. He has it not, because
nobody else has it.' BOSWELL. 'A hot-house is a certain
thing; I may have that.' JOHNSON. 'A hot-house is pretty
certain; but you must first build it, then you must keep fires
in it, and you must have a gardener to take care of it.' BOS-
WELL. 'But if I have a gardener at any rate? -' JOHNSON.
Why, yes.' BOSWELL. Td have it near my house; there is
no need to have it in the orchard.' JOHNSON. *Yes, I'd
have it near my house. I would plant a great many currants;
the fruit is good, and they make a pretty sweetmeat.'
I record this minute detail, which some may think trifling,
in order to show clearly how this great man, whose mind
could grasp such large and extensive subjects, was yet well-
informed in the common affairs of life and loved to illustrate
them.
On Sunday, April 20, being Easter-day, after attending
solemn service at St Paul's, I came to Dr Johnson, and found
Mr Lowe, the painter, sitting with him. Mr Lowe mentioned
the great number of new buildings of late in London, yet that
Dr Johnson had observed, that the number of inhabitants
was not increased. JOHNSON. 'Why, Sir, the bills of mort-
ality prove that no more people die now than formerly; so
it is plain no more live. The register of births proves nothing*
for not one tenth of the people of London are born there**
297